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Summary: Michael meets a little girl on Halloween and he refuses to 
kill her. (Oneshot. Happy Halloween everybody!) 


I Like Your Costume 

**Hey Halloween fans. Happy Halloween! Here's a little oneshot for 
ya. I wrote this over a month ago and I decided to wait till 
Halloween to post it. I would like to say that this oneshot is set 
between the films Halloween H20 and Halloween Resurrection. I know 
that those two films completely ignore the events in four, five and 
six, but originally this oneshot came from a story I was planning. I 
was going to mix all the original Michael Myers films together. I 
might eventually write the story with an older Melanie, but I make no 
promises. Well without further ado I hope you all have an amazing 
Halloween and enjoy this little oneshot. *Excuses herself to go watch 
the original Halloween*** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Hello Mister. I like your costume. "<p> 

Michael glanced down at the little girl. She had long black hair and 
blue sparkling eyes that were filled with innocence. She was wearing 
a Snow White costume. 

_"Kill her Michael." _A voice seemed to say inside Michael's head. 

The killer subconsciously raised the knife. 

"Where did you get it?" The girl asked completely oblivious to the 
danger she was in. Michael tilted his head to the side and lowered 
the knife. He was confused. Usually people would be running away from 
him by now, why was this little girl still here? 

_"What are you waiting for Michael? Kill her!" _ 


"You don't talk much do you?" The girl asked while twirling a strand 



of her black hair around her finger. Michael stared at her clenching 
the knife tightly in his left hand. The killer was torn between 
following the voice's orders and not wanting to kill her. 

_"I said kill her! Do it now!" _The voice seemed to scream inside his 
head. Michael dropped his knife and fell to his knees clenching his 
masked head. 

"Mister?" The girl asked crouching down besides the man with her eyes 
full of concern. "Are you okay?" 

"Melanie! Melanie where are you?" A woman's voice called. The woman 
ran down the block. She was searching frantically for her daughter. 

'I should of been paying more attention to her.' The young woman 
thought. Upon turning to the next corner the woman froze. There was 
her six year old daughter crouching down next to Haddonf ield ' s 
legendary killer, Michael Myers. The mother ran to her little girl 
and grabbed her by the wrist and started pulling Melanie away from 
the masked man. "Come on Melanie, we have to go." 

"But he's hurt mommy." Melanie said tugging her mother's wrist in the 
direction the man was in. 

Melanie's mother picked the young girl up. "Y-you will understand who 
that man is when you are older. Right now we have to go." The woman 
said as she ran away. 

Once mother and daughter were out of eye sight the killer felt his 
head clear and he stood up. Michael was bewildered. No one had ever 
treated the man like a human being. Michael decided for as long as he 
lived he would always remember this Halloween. Not for the bloodshed 
he would surely cause that night, but for the little girl who made 
him feel human. 


End 
f ile . 



